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ANP WW, IF VOU PONT MINP, I'P UK6 TO ^ 
ASK YOJ A FEW CUE^T/ONS ! FOE YOUZ OWN y 
SAKE, 1 APVJSE you TO ANSWEC TEUTHFUI.W.' 




AB&JFTiy MJ EAR~SHATT£RIN6 CLANGOR 
; INTERRUPTS fHE CROSS-EXAMINATION.' 
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NO OeOtWACV 0ASBAGE CAN MAEM "T^E W0ELP9 Mk5MTIE3' 
MOBTAL , BUT TWE STBANfSE ELEC'^OJlC POWEB OB THE 
MAETlAU SCIENTIST'S DEFENSE It «0METWIN<3 CAFT. 
MABVEL. MAS NEVEB BEFOSE ENClvOTSBeP! 
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THESE /S A BLMPMG C/SPlAY 
OF ELECTRONS POWER AS 
MA8P£L SHORT- C/SCUITS THE 
PROTSCTtm 8AGRAGE AH IN- 
STANT ANP 



w% 



OUr OF THE AM PROPS BILLY SArSm-CKAKSlt? 
BY THE U6HTOM5-UKE eABSMB /flTHCLT 
£ALL!N<5 ON H!$ OWN LISHTNfMS ! 
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QESP UHPEB THE &4A/PS THE^ 
SANPSMMMBRS DRAG k 
7HEIR.CAPWE ... 




5#r * - ■+-ff' 




' THAT'S iVHAT 

SAA/PSW/MMERS MEANS f 

THESE X/PS CAM ACTUALLY 

SW/M UA/PES SA/VP LikS 

WATER! 
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( HIS" MOUTH ,'S FULL OF J 
k. SMC". CLEAN IT OUT S 
7 ANP WE'LL SEE WHAT 1 
J HE HAS TO SAY FOB / 

L\ himself.' y 
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FZZPHZ HAS GEVOLTEP ASAWST US STOSTA **\ 
MEANS £///££? AS WELL AS SANPSW/MMER.WZ j 
ARE THE CHILPCEM OF MAKS . FOE CENTUOIES J 
THE CHILDREN WAVE RULEP THEI2 ELDERS 
ON MACS I 
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BUT NOW, A0 I 5AV, FZZPUZ 
AND A LITTLE &ZOUP OF £L- 
PECe WAVE EEWOLTED. THEY 
HAVE THE SWCULOU0 IDEA 
THATAPULTS SHOULD CULE, 
AND THAT CHILDREN SHOULD 
0E SEEN ANO NOT HEARD 




i OFF WE GO.' INTO THE WlC£ SAND C&&T, 

OFF IVESO/ AFTER TEE FOE/ a, 

ZtDEBy&PE.WEl'E&OORHEARTS*'' 

J3 , WU FAL-TER- 

fDemeDNomlsooN msy mukwh)! 

ELDERS SMW-BCW TD WEIRC/lUJ)- 

Effl£ IVISfl-ES- rf 

DO JUSrASWEHmiT77IFM 7i>JX>. fJJ 

. fVff S7SS7AS WILL EI/ER RIMf m 

fi £W MARQ J J 

WELL POT OLD FIZPffZ BACK OFSifS. 

AND NOTMG'U STOPTHFSIt3SmS 

OFMARSF 



USLPLE&& IN THE WMD& OF THE 
MAETWN CW/LPBEW, BILLY 15 FOOTED 
70 ACCOMPMY THEM IN THEIP MAETH 
ASAINST THE CITY OF THE ELDEES. 



AMERICA'S GREATEST COMICS 



I HE2E'S THE ^ ; o- 
f E06B OF FZZPHZ'S 4. '■ J* 
f ELECTCONIC BABEA6E ! ] o ■, s 
\ INTO THE SANP, ALL J t V//^ 

( OF VOU ! , S 2< S 1 '' 
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NERVES SHUDDERING UNDER THE EFFECT OF THE 
STRW6B SUBMfSSiQN GAS, LIEUTENANT LCOL 
APPROACHES BIU.YI 
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YOU STQSTAS HAVE ) ( Til GO NAB THElE 
SEE N NEEDING THIS *"\V LEAPED ,SEWEEAL 

FOR THREE' THOUSAND J ^ r ^VPy ! > 

YEARS ■'---s-l l , — O- ^^"1 
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f? 


1 -V I'LL NEVEC 02 IT 3 «».- 
XU^. s J ( SAW 1/ T *"■ 
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i</0ws)®W SffiMMg.'-z/v TH£j?? 



FAC£ AROUND 
TMEH/OffLDf 



^fftaPTAIN ALBRIGHT, 
^PEERLESS 

AMERICAN INVENTOR 1 , 
COMPLETES WORK ON 
A NEW SUPER-CHARGED 1 
ENGINE OP HIS OWN 
BRILLIANT DESIGN. 
AT HIS SECRET 
NEVADA HEADQUARTERS! 









£«<■/,?£«>,!'* 



»??,&* 
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s&^Mm^ 
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IT MEANS 
MIDNIGHT 

fS'STRIKINS 
CAPTAIN 

MIDNIGHT 

to you / 





^\S CAPTAIN MIDNIGHT DASHES" TO 
#V SAVE THE NEW TYPE PLANE 
YELLOW HAWK REVIVES - - 



r THAT ACCOUNTS FOR 
THESE THREE MONKEYS/ 

WHERE'S THAT fiUY 

~\ THE YELLOW HAWK 




PHE CUNNINO SPY LEADER 
HAS MEANWHILE LEAPED , 
TO THE PLANES' CONTROLS/ 
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|ND THE STOLEN PLANE LAUNCHES INTO* 
" THE AIR , LEAVIN<5 BEHIND A STILL , 
BROKEN FOgAA / 



THAT BROKE 
CAPTAIN 
MIDNI6HT'5 
back: — HE'S 

DEAD/ AND 

THE (5REAT 

CyCLONlE 

ENGINE 

NOW <30ES 



»JT THE STILL FIGURE STIRS .' —K\SBS! 
ONCE AGAIN THE MAGNIFICENT 
PHYSIQUE OF CAPTAIH MIDNIGHT 
HAS SURVIVED NEAR-DEATH/ 




HOLY COW/ X WITH WHAT? THERE'S 
QUICK—WE'LL \ NO OTHER PLANE ON 
CHASE "EM J EARTH CAN OVER- 
DOWN / / TAKE THE CYCLONE 




- AND SENDS OUT A DESPERATE , O^i" 
HURRIED CALL TO HIS" FAMED 
SECRET SC2UADRON / 
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But the radio operator 

v manages to set off a caul, 
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f3lJT THE STALWART PAIR HAVE NOT 
GIVEN UP?? 

WE'VE \ CMON-.VSE-ME GYEO-SUB ! 
GOT TO /I THINK IT'S THE FASTEST* 
CHASE/ SHIP IN AMERICA --NEXT TO J 
MM1 S TOURS WITH ITS. 

v CyCLONE . 
CAN'T ,\ ENGINE !> 
GIVE OP J 




And so the 6y»o-suB leaps in 

«^ DESPERATE PURSUIT, ON A GKIM 
*JMCE AROUND THE WORIP » 




THE BREAK COMES * THE CYCLONE 
ENGINE, DRIVEN TOO HARP ON rTS 
MAIDEN TEST WITHOUT A RE-TUNING, 
SUDDENiy COUGHS*. 
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NOT TO MENTION ^ 
THESE BLACK-OUT 

BOMB pellets; 

)F I USE ENOVQH 
OF THEM TOGETHER.- 




W*+-h 



THERE'S THE 
A1RF/ELD--*ND 
THE GVEO- SUB * 
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^ 6/ TAKING A SHORT CUT 
ACROSS THE ROOF OF J 
THE WORLD, PAST THE -< 
NORTH POLS* YELLOW X 
HAW* MUST BE FOLLOWING 
THE OTHEI? ROUTE, WHICH J 
IS MUCH LONGER * j/ —-^' 


GOTCHA, CAPTAIN 1 

-MiowiStir; uts ^ 

GOING FASTER— ^ 
BUT WE'LL BE GOING 1 
THE SHORTER _^4 
to DISTANCE * afl 






A 






— 1. — 







WE'VE PASSED OVER, 
THE ARCTIC OCEAN. WE'RE « 
CUTTING STRAIGHT DOWN ■ 
NOW TO VLADIVOSTOK.'* 




AMERICA'S GREATEST COMICS 




AMERICA'S GREATEST COMICS 




AMERICA'S GREATEST COMICS 



39 



0MNO? 



*»WB 




"•^yBWawjfflw* 






?|EADFORA68-^.E-- 



JDPOF 

SIDE 



- ROUND} 
'SPLlTTINe 



FVOUR NEWS6T4ND' 
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THM FLYING DETECTIVE 

"MEETS JUDGE LYNCH /f 




£/\yo OAST aw Tfit 
■ iw*&?£ */affo<? 
tnw<: srof w/j&as - 
/» M/to SfAW M/rfs 

TH£ IAW //vro /?/S 
OIVA/ UAA/tDS/ 
/A/SAA/S JUOGf 
tYA/CA/, MAA//S1C 
A7t££#, ASSL/MfS 

m£ /?/<s*r of 

i/ff o/? D£Am 

ouse ///s s/f/foz 
v/cr/MS/ w/?o 
cj/v f/^r r///s 

S/?/S£f &/?£&? 
JUSr/GFP KMTOV 

auuirwAA/ — 

/tyawsfj? of 7&f 

f/Gtfr--{£AP TO 
7H//S A-?osr 
7SW/3SS OV/M/£M5£ 

of a/j" Gzosty- 

SrU&DfG CAffff/ 
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SMSA/CS 

/a/ cotters 

Jt/J>*£ 

tVA/CAr/S- 

OAS 7XMT 
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EQUIPPED WITM GPAVITY HELMSM 
THEY SWOOP INTO ACTION/ 



£-5£#.STOX£S' WOVS£- 




THE f LYING PA IP BPING DOWM/Zfi^possfr 
GATE 5 7Q PALT THE SPEEPIhIG CAP f k 
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y%gy ZOOM <JP TO 7?*£-fi>tAH£ AA/p -^SASC </T- - fa 
' YOU AC<T(S/?S£Z> \ 7~ ^SST >■"-»■"■■>■" ■ iJ 
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• eTMAN RISES TO NEW HElr, 

9 & lt tfACl\OH GREATNESS ' G Hr s 



... MASTER COMICS/ ts exciting , 

PASES IN FULL COLOR 1 SET IT NOW- IOt/ 





STEP PLIGHT 
UP, PALS! 

WAR BONDS AND STAMPS WILL 
EQUIP VOUB FIGHTERS TO WIN ¥OUR WAR.' 

THE BUYING HABIT TODAY.' 
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PS 



^ISiS^ 



^5 



M?**" (WAIT 00 yell/ THINK] 
HITLER'S CHANCES ARE? 



V 



kT-TERRIBLE. 1 



l.^Jf J*\ /'HOLY MOLEY-' WHIZ 
COMICS IS CHOCKFUL 
OF ADVENTURES OF ALL 
THESE SWELL FELLOWS - 

. 63 Buses of /r 

1 ■ I 1 I \JV£RY MONTH.' 
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THE OLD shack had been 
built of solid pine logs, 
hand-cut on the mountains be- 
hind and snaked down at the 
end of lariats. The walls were 
eighteen inches thick and sol- 
idly chinked, proof against 
even a buffalo gun whose five- 
hundred-and-fifty-grain bullet, 
driven by a hundred and twenty 
grains of black powder was the 
most powerful ever shot. 
| The shack itself stood boldly 
at the entrance to a box canyon 
that was a perfect trap. lis walls 
rose sheer and smooth for two 
ndred feet so that the only 



t frc 



s boul- 



der-strewn pocket was by way 
of the mouth where the shack 
stood. Two men. with food and 
water and plenty of *nmuni- 
tion, could hold that shack and 
the canyon behind against the 
onslaughts of an army. 
| \ Two men with food and wa- 
ter and .milium It ion . . . 
f Deputy Sheriff Lynn Carter 
poked the long barrel of his 
forty-four through a chink be- 
tween the logs of the old shack 
and triggered three times at the 
tip of a sombrero that showed 
briefly over a rock. Twice the 
hammer fell on flame and thun- 
der. The third time it fell with 
an empty, heart-wrenching 
click. Down among the rocks, 
someone laughed in harsh tri- 
umph at the sound. 

Carter swore feverishly, 
ducking instinctively as a hail 
of answering lf.nl plunked into 
the logs and ripped at the 
smashed window above his 
head. He clawed his cartridge 
belt around and saw thai only 
four brass discs remained above 
the leather loops — four bullets 
left against El Gaco, the Cat, 



and six of the Southwest's most 
feared bandits. 

At the other window of the 
shack, white-haired old Sheriff 
Jeff Brake laid the barrel of his 
Winchester carbine across the 
splintered window ledge and 
sighted carefully. A shot 
slammed from down among 
the rocks that faced the shack. 
Sheriff Brake grunted very 
softly, withdrew his carbine 
without firing and sat down 
heavily on the log floor. 

"Yuh hit, Jeff?" Carter 
queried anxiously. 

"Some," Brake admitted, his 
voice dry and tia;ht. "I cain't 
feel much yet but I reckon 
m' shoulder's busted. Don't 
rightly matter, though. Thel . 
was my last shell anyhow. 
There's still five dead bandits 
left in m* six-gun but I'm savin' 
thet for close work." 

Outside, there was sporadic 
gunfire and an occasional slug 
drr:icd in through one of the 
v^TO-b. But the bandits, 
sprung out among the boulders 
i icing the shack, seemed to 
■nse that their quarry was 
helpless and the shooting v 



lal, 



. the 



; of 



annoyance than an earnest 
attempt to kill. 

"Reckon thev'll rush us, 
Jeff?" Carter asked tightly, 
squinting through a chink be- 
tween the logs as he punched 
out the empties and inserted 
the last four shells in his gun. 

Sheriff Brake shook his head 
and a ghost of a grin etched 
crows feet into the leathery skin 
around his weathered hi ue 

"You orta know bt-ilrr'n 
thet, Lynn," he said with gentle 
reproof in his tone. "El Gato's 



not the one to spoil his fun and 
reputation thet way." 

Deputy Carter's lips thinned. 
Yeah, he thought bitterly. I 
know better. But I ought t 
have known better than to come 
on this crazy suicide chase in 
the first place. I'm going to die 
and it's all Jeff Brake's fault. 
The old fool was a hell-raising 
good sheriff in his day — but 
that day's past. Jeff's too old 
for a tough law job. A younger, 
faster-thinking man would 
never have let himself be edged 
into this death-trap stand. Car- 
ter had tried to tell the sheriff 
that when they fought thei: 
way out of the original ambush 
and got clear. In their saddles, 
they might have had a chance 
by making a running fight of it 
back to the lower rangeland. 

|*UT OLD JEFF evidently 
M * couldn't take the whine of 
lead around their ears and the 
blood-mad screeching of the 
bandits at their heels. Instead 
of running for open country, 
he'd led his deputy straight to 
this old, abandoned shack and 
holed up for a stand, even 
though he knew theit 



s the 



- that mat 
ish El Gat 



| of a 



s bandit 






addle-brained [ 
old fossil, anvhow. El Gato, ' 
The Cat, was a deadlv mixture 
of Me*, Indian and the worst I 
white blood. Absolutely heart- ! 
less, he killed and tortured for I 
the sheer love of inflicting pain. (■ 
Gathering around him a hel- j 
lion crew of breeds and border 
sctim, as cruel and depraved as ; 
hi- himself, LI Gato had 
scourged the border country 
with vicious raids that made the 
oid "pat hi- attacks seem like 



child's play. Half a dozen heav- 
ily armed posses had, at vari- 
ous times, succeeded in corner- 
ing El Gato's crew. Only three 
of those six times had anyone 
survived to tell of the slaughter. 

And here was old, slow-mov. 
ing, slow-talking Jeff Brake, 
calmly taking one deputy and 
riding out to smash El Gato's 
reign of terror. A sheepherder 
had brought in word of where 
El Gato's camp was and Brake 
had calmly set out to attack. 
But before they ever reached the 
spot, they had run into an am- 
bush and barely escaped with 
their lives. Now they were 
trapped in this old shack, with- 
out food or water or ammuni- 
tion and not the slightest possi- 
bility of escaping or getting aid. 

"I'll crawl over and see if I 
can fix up your shoulder," Lynn 
Carter said, concealing his 



"Nev' mind," Jeff Brake 
drawled. "I got it plugged up 
for the moment and you better 
set close to thet crack. If any 
of them sons shows hisself too 
plain, let him have it. It 
wouldn't do to get took without 
ary a scrap." He squinted Up 
at the smashed window. "Purty 
near sundown, Lynn. When the 
shadows git a mite longer, we'll 
slip out the back way and make 
a run for the canyon." 

"What?" Carter jerked his 
head around to gape at the old 
.sheriff. "Jeff, are you plumb 
loco? That's exactly what El 
Gato would love to have us do. 
With us trapped back there in 
the open after dark, he could 
slip up and plug us the way 
he enjoys best." 

El Gato had gotten his nick- 
name for a very definite reason. 
He was called The Cat because 
it was whispered that he really 
had the eyes of a cat, enabling 
him to see clearly in darkness. 
Actually it was not the bandit's 
eyes but his ears that had given 
him the blood-chilling reputa- 
tion. His hearing was so ab- 
, normally acute that he could 
hear sounds that totally es- 
caped normal ears. 

El Gato's favorite trick, and 
the one that had built his fear- 



AMERICA'S GREATEST COMICS 
some reputation, was to stalk 
his prey in the darkness. Time 
and again, his gang would trap 
their enemies and hold them 
at bay until dark. Then El 
Gato, The Cat, would prowl. 
Like a ghost, or like the cat 
whose name he had taken, the 
wiry bandit would slip into the 
very midst of his enemies. No 
one would hear a sound of his 
movement until suddenly a 
black shadow w«uld rise before 
them and a deadly blade would 
take its toll. 

Men had tried to match EI 
Gato at his deadly game. 
Posses had spread themselves 
over wide ground, each man 
sitting absolutely motionless, 
muting his breathing and mak- 
ing no audible sound, straining 
his own eyes and ears for a 
betraying movement of the 
bandit. Three times this had 
been tried — and three times El 
Gato had boldly slipped into 
their midst, knifed one after 
another with brutal fury, and 
never once given away his pres- 
ence to the si 



^ND NOW old Jeff Brake 
was calmly suggesting that 
they slip back into the canyon, 
hide themselves behind the 
rocks and wait for cold steel to 
slip out of the darkness to find 
their hearts. It was sheer mad- 
ness, suicide. Worse, it was 
playing right into El Gato's 
hands for it not only gave him 
a chance to enjoy his favorite 
sport but would further en- 
hance his terrible reputation. 

"You're crazy, Jeff," Carter 
gasped, visualizing the inevi- 
table result of. their move. 
"Once in that canyon, there'll 
be no possible way to escape. 
We can only sit there without 
a chance to fight back and wait 
for that devil to knife us. If 
we stay here and keep the door 
barricaded, we can at least 
make our last bullets tell before 
we go down." 

"Gonna be a nice, starlit 
night, Lynn," Brake said gently, 
wrapping strips of his torn 
shirt about his wounded shoul- 
der. "I ain't aimin* to go down 
jisr yei." 
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"You old fool!" Carter's 
Voice was ragged with tension. 
"If you think you'll be able to 
see El Gato by starlight, you're 
crazy. Four men have tried 
that and not one lived to regret 
his folly. I tell you, we're 
doomed." 

"Mebbeso," Brake drawled. 
"But I ain't goin' to die until 
I'm kilt. Help me snake off 
these here fancy chaps, Lynn. 
Thejre too purty to git all 
scratched up climbin' around 
them rocks out there." 

His gnarled hands were busy 
unbuckling the soft, black 
chaps with their conchas of 
Mexican silver, hand-formed 
into delicate silver flowers. The 
chaps were Sheriff Jeff Brake's 
great love. The gift of grateful 
citizens, he had kept them to 
wear only on dress occasions. 
His decision to wear them on 
this iU-fated expedition was, to 
Lynn Carter's way of thinking, 
only further evidence that the 
old man's mind was slipping. 

"I told you not to wear them 
in the first place," he snapped. 
"You know EI Gato can't resist] 
fancy togs. They'll be the first 
thing he'll snatch. It's bad 
enough to give him our lives! 
without letting . that devil 
prance around in our clothes, 

i "It's a pity," Brake admitted 
sadly, fondling the exquisite 
leather. "But out there I 
couldn't scramble around wuth 
a darn for worry in* about gittin' 
my chaps scufS^. Leave 'em 
there on the floor, Lynn, and 
pop a couple of shots out. It's 
time for us to scramble to our 
new hole." 

Cursing, Lynn Carter 
slammed two quick shots out 
at the hidden bandits. When he 
turned back, Sheriff Brake had 
the back door of the sha.-k 
open. Side by tide, duck a 
low, they raced out through 
lengthening shadows, darted 
past the towering jaws of tne 
canyon's mouth and vanished 
into the gloomy Interior. 

The canyon was narrow and 
rock-walled, no more than a 
shallow crack in rhe sheer rqfk 
of the mountain-side. .There 
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was not a tree on its floor nor 
a cave in its walls, but jagged 
boulders thrown down from 
above formed a measure of 
protection from direct attack. 

Although they were in plain 
sight of the bandits for a good 
hundred feet of their dash, not 
a shot was fired. There was 
only a repetition of that wild, 
triumphant laughter that came, 
they knew too well, from the 
sneering lips oftl Gato him- 
self. Why waste lead now when 
the quarry was inescapably 
trapped? 

Deputy Lynn Carter was not 
a coward. Many times in the 
past he had faced death with 
six-guns blazing and unnum- 
bered odds against him. He 
had sided with Jeff Brake in 
many an apparently hopeless 
situation and fought his way 
out with cool-nerved courage. 

But sitting here in the dark 
canyon, waiting for the snick of 
cold steel slicing into his heart, 
clawed at his nerves. A cold 
'sweat soaked his body and for 
all his efforts to muffle it, his 
breathing seemed unbearably 
loud and ragged. It was nearly 
pitch dark, now, with only a 
ragged rectangle of star sprin- 
kled sky far above to relieve the 
intense blackness of the death 

He sat with his back to a 
boulder, another boulder in 
front of him, and his nearly- 
empty six-gun in his lap. The 
butt of the old gun was slick 
with cold perspiration that 
oozed from his palm and when 
Jie relaxed a little, it trembled 
with the trembling of his hand 
so that the muzzle made an 
ominous rustling sound against 
his rough levis. He sat perfectly 
still, muting his breathing, his 
whole body aflame with the in- 
tensity of his listening. 
I 

•"THAT OLD idiot, Sheriff 
Jeff Brake) sat a dozen yards 
away, invisible in the darkness 
but easy to locate by his care- 
lessness. Instead of keeping 
quia, the old man stirred ocra- 
sionally. shuffling his feet 
against the rocks, and his 
breathing was steady and 
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t to scream t 






loud 



hing : 

that it 



made Lynn Carter 



up. 

Somewhere off in the dark- 
ness, there was the soft swish of 
movement. Hearing it, Lynn 
Carter froze and half-lifted his 
gun. It's coming now, he 
thought desperately. We're 
going to die without a firing 
another shot — die with lead in 
our guns and the laughter of 
a fiend in our dying ears. Keep 
quiet, Lynn Carter — don't move 
or breathe. Maybe El Gato 
will slip on a stone, give you a 
sound to shoot at. Maybe . . . 
"Hey, Lynn," Sheriff Jeff 
Brake's hissing whisper 
sounded like a full-throated 
1 bellow in the tense silence. 
'"Are you all right?" 

"Yes," Carter whispered 
furiously and cursed the garru- 
lous old fool with a fury that 
shook him, though the pro- 
fanity was all bottled up inside 
him, trapped behind tight lips. 
"You was so quiet," Brake 
whispered calmly, "I was 
af eared mebbe El Gato'd snuck 
up on ye." 

Damn you, Carter's brain 
shrieked in silent rage, can't 
you even keep still to save your 
own life? Maybe you don't 
want to live any longer, but I 
do. Go ahead and get yourself 
murdered but don't ... 
BLAM! 

The flame and the fury of 
the gunshot filled the box can- 
yon with screaming echoes. For 
a moment Lynn Carter was 
deafened and blinded by the 
explosion. Then, as the echoes 
faded and the thunder died, 
he heard a single bubbling 
moan, the sharp threshing of a 
body among the locks, then 
utter silence. 

"Lynn," Sheriff Jeff Brake's 
. voke suddenly Lifted from the 
darkness. "Are you all right? 
I reckon I shot me a varmint. 
Wouldn't be surprised a. tall if 
thet varmint was a two-laigged 
cat." 

Carter heard the old man 
scrambling over the rocks. 
Then he heard a snapping 
crackle and a sulphur match 
suddenly flamed yellowly, re- 
vealing Jeff Brake's crouched 
figure _ and '■ something - else 



sprawled limply on the ground. 

Choking, fighting the sudden 
let -down trembling of his mus- 
cles, Lynn Carter forced him- 
self to stand up and totter 
toward the scene. For a moment 
his throat was too tight and 
dry from reaction to foriri the 
words that jammed up into It. 
For a moment he could only 
stand, shaking, and stare down 
at the sprawled figure of El 
Gato on the ground and the 
spreading dark stain creeping 
out from the bandit's shattered 
chest to engulf the glittering 
blade of the deadly knife that 
had fallen from limp fingers. 

"You — you got him, Jeff!" 
The words came tumbling out 
at last. "Jeff , you killed El Gato 
— beat him at his own game. 

Sheriff Jeff Brake chuckled 
dryly and lit a fresh match. He 
nodded toward El Gato's slim 
legs, clothed in the fancy black 
and silver chaps that the sheriff 
had discarded back in the 

"I'm shore glad I shot high. 
If 'n I'd put a hole in them dude 
chaps, I'd plumb died of a 
broken heart. Purty things, 
ain't they, Lynn? Why, them 
silver rosettes polish up just 
like mirrors. I ain't a bit sorry 
I spent four hours shinin* 'em 
up afore we,st»rted out on this 
little jaunt. I knew El Gato 
couldn't resist wear in' 'em — 
an' I knew ever' one of them 
rosettes would be a little mirror 
to catch the starlight." 

He blew out the match and 
rocked back, chuckling softly. 

"Too bad you wasn't lookin* 
at the time, Lynn. Why, them 
rosettes come twinklin* jest like 
little fireflies in the dark. I took 
me a good aim about a foot 
above 'em and thet was the end 
of El Gato. Reckon you was 
purty sore at me fer blabberin' 
so much a while back, Lynn, 
but the fact o' the matter was, 
I wanted EI Gato to find us 
right quick. I was scared plumb 
sick he'd have to scramble 
around hunting tor us and git 
them lovely chaps all skinned 
up on the rocks." 
The End 
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II IN BERLIN: AND THE HEROIC DEROS OP I HAT ^^V^ f jTgEH^ANY 'NATURALLY ttCOULO 
11 CA, A.O-E LOOKED UPON W,TM »ISHT AND HOROOO IN NAZ.I ™ , ^™ r -^Jjou>iD *D THAT 
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a cheer Rises reoAA berliu . 

irrtTSOP STUNNED AN\E»ICANS AND CHEERED 6Y THE 

1 THROATS -*" 
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^°c^ ANY MOOet>A ^ s LATER,THE NAZI AMOEBA 1 
MAKERS ABE ON UOOA,TIOM I , IE 





j UI-JB NQVy, TO BBtS/A/^ 
Fit-AA/Ajis aseG««r, 
£fi>tC .... THE 
£>OWV/=>4£L OF? -y 
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THE NIGHT SHADOWS HIDE A 
CHANGE FROM ALAN ARMSTRONG 
TO. SPY SMASHER.' BUT THE 
REAL Spy SMASHER 1 .'... THE 
ORIGINAL SPY SMASHER/. . . THE 
ONI AND ONLY SPY SMASHER.' 





A '/uCK, SPEEDS NECESSARY EQUIPMENT FQOM'THE 

movie lot to me nearby dam * 




THE GUARDS ARE CLEVERLY DUPED! 



VE ARE FILMING DER SPY 
SMASHER PICTURE/ SfiF, 
HERE IS SPY SMASHER HIMSELF/ 
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ALL PIGHl HANS/ GO 
AHEAD/ AT 015 POINT. IN OER 
SCRIPT, YOUMTEPFERE—BUT 

of coupse you get a terr- 
ible BEATING .HA, HA t 




HEY ! FALL DOWN. HANS. 
YOU ARE SPOILING DEP 
SCRIPT ■ 



Wm 
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BUT NEINWITZ AND 

LEAP 
INTO THEIR -ruck, 
j AND . .. 
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Sgl HURRY/ FULL H 
~Y 5P£££> AWAY/ M 
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WHAT— EVERYBODY CONE? 
THEY PACKED UP AND WENT 
TO SOME HIDEOUT— BUT 
WHEKE ? 
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BTUNNED. BEWILDERED,™ 5TARIN3 EYES OF 
THE AUDIENCE WITNESS AN UNBELIEVABLE 
MOTION PICTURE RECORD- ' 



AMERICA'S GREATEST COMICS 




AMERICA'S GREATEST COMICS 




AMERICA'S GREATEST COMICS 




AMERICA'S GREATEST COMICS 




AMERICAS GREATEST COMICS 




AMERICA'S GREATEST COMICS 




AMERICA'S GREATEST COMICS 




AMERICA'S GREATEST COMICS 




AMERICA'S GREATEST COMICS 




AMERICAS GREATEST COMICS 



A WATFIELCV AND 
HE'S PUMPING OFF 
■3UNS AT THE 
GUNSMITH'S ■ 
SHOP/ t— ^ 




GOLDEN ARROW EXPLAINS HIS IDEA' TO 
tSEgZEL / 
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68 PAGES 



GET IT AT YOUR 
NEWSSTAND NOW.' 



America's greatest comics 
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$ MB" MORPHEUS — THE SCARLET 
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J SCOURGE OF DEEAMS -BIDES THBOUGH 


\ 


£ THE NIGHT AND HE WHO SLEEPS IS LOST.' 


\»k xPBbI Br /// / 
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* TEPPIBLE. COLOSSAL 
MONSTEB LUMBERS 
TOWARDS A TERRIFIED 
MAN ! V/MO OP WHAT 
IS THIS HORRIBLE 
CREATURE ? 
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POWERFUL SHOULDERS SMASH THRU THE 
MAHOGONY DOOR A5 THOUGH IT WERE 
FLIMSY CARDBOARDS — 
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A SCARLET HOOP LASHES OUT, AND 
THOUGH THE MARVEL BOV GOES TUMB- 
LING, HE IS UNHURT, BUT JUST BATTED 
BACK — ' 
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AND SO MOCKING LAUGHTER 
SPURRED THE MAIN KURT 
■ ON- -UNTIL 

AT LAST! I HAVE 150LATED 
' SUBSTANCE THAT WILL 
MAKE DREAMS I LIKE 
THE ANCIENT GOD 
MORPHEUS!! I AM 
MASTER Of DREAMS: 



AND SO IT 15 THE 
SAME KURT WHO 
NOW RIDES FROM 
THE FURV OF CAPT. 

MARVEL JR. 




AND THAT NIGHT, MR. MORPHEUS 
DREAMS A DREAM THAT HE HOPES 
TO MAKE COME TRUE 




FREEMAN BEARS A MAN '5 
TROUBLE AS HE SELLS 
PAPERS ■■ 




AMCKH-A3 WKCAIC3I \_W/YlH_i 



NEXT DAY ... A RAGGED 80V 
APPEARS AT THE BACK DOOR 
OP THE ALLEN m 



VOU 
POOR CHILD 1 . 
COURSE! 
NOW VOU 
SIT RIGHT 
DOWN AT 
L THE KITCHE^ 




TAKEN IN BV FREDDV'S INNOCENT 
QUERIES, THE COOK'5 TONGUE IS 
SOON W AffGJ^ Gi 




THE COOK LEAVES TO ANSWER HER 
MASTER'S CALL ■ ■ ■ AND WHEN SHE 
RETURNS - ■ 
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, TRYING TO} 

CAPTAIN *MjW/CALL FOR * 

UH... rhELR EM? TOO 

COUGH... JBAD, SUT TM19 

COUGH--- /LIQUID 5PRAV 

will EFFECTIVE^ 
PARALYZE j- 
VOUR THROATS 
MUSCLES 
FOR A TIME! 




WHAT WILL HAPPEN TO CRIPPLED 
FREDDY FREEMAN IN. NIGHTMARE LANDtf 
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LATER ---WHEN FREDDY AWAKENS 



I MUST GET LOOSE '. 
ONLY I COULD SPEAK CAPS 
NAME 1 . WAIT--- THAT HEAD- 
PIECE ..-IF IT CAN PICK 
UP MY DREAM VOICE 
SPEAKING ■ ■ ■ 
OUGHT TO PICK UP 
A WHI5PER: 





FREDDY STRAINS 
HIS VOCAL CORDS-- 
STRAINS UNTIL A 
WHISPER FILTERS 
FROM HIS CHOKED 
THROAT— THAT 
WHISPER IS 
AMPLIFIED. 
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■ HAT'S America going to be like ten years from now? How are we going to 
live, work, play? What new methods of travel will industry provide for us? 
According to scientists and inventors, the world of the future will be one of which 
we've never even dreamed, a world of aerial railroads, magic houses and automo- 
biles that look like cars from Mars! But you don't have to wait ten years to find out 
about these amazing new developments! 

Right now, MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED, the he-man's magazine that gets scientific 
facts first, is foretelling this fantastic world of tomorrow in every one of its action- 
packed issues. In addition, almost two-hundred pages a month are crammed with 
handicraft, hobby, woodworking, photography and shop news, together with the 
last word on the latest inventions and scientific discoveries! Get your copy of this 
astounding magazine bargain today! 
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15' AT ALL NEWSSTANDS 




FUN-SPORT-THRILLS-GAMES 

For You To Enjoy! 



Here for the first lim.- in ONE-B1G-BOOK, arc all the exciting, zestful Acliv- 
ilies— Sports— Hobbies— Games— Magic— Art— Pu^les— Aerobatics— Stunts- 
Craftsmanship- Money-Making Plans, etc., which are part of e 
regular fellow! 



irgelic, 



" full price 

286 Pages — Hundreds of 

Illustrations— Hard Cover) 



A WHOLE LIBRARY OF FASCINATING FACTS, FUN & FROLICS 

There is no end to the things to do and fun to enjoy with this tremendously 
interesting:, entertaining and informative book! You can learn a Cowboy 
Roping routine; become a "whiz" at Ping-Pong; learn lo draw Funny Car- 
toons; build your own equipment and furniture for games, your "den" or 
home; tearh your dog tricks; learn scientific Boxing and Wrestling; defend 
yourself with Jiu Jitsu; develop a "MagicShow" act; learn to "Spot" air- 
planes; become powerful and develop Mighty Muscles; learn to become a 
"Ventriloquist", etc. FUN FOR BOYS gives you a million things to do and en- 
joy-for indoors and outdoors-winter or sum mer- alone or with your crowd! 
Actually 18 WONDER BOOKS IN ONE! h*. the Biggest, Best-Value Book 
Imaginable! 2X6 THRILL-PACKED PACES of Description. Ideas, Secrets, 
Suggestions, Surprises— HU N DREOS of Illumrations, Drawings and Pictures! 
Never before such an amazing liook— never before such a remarkable value! 
Send For This Boofc Under Our MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! Just mail 
the coupon — and if you enclose $1.00 (stamp*, money order, check or cash) 
ice H'tTJ pay the postage. If you prefer CX)J>. it will come plus 20c postage 
and delivery charges. If not completely satisfied, you can return book and 
get your money hack at once. You risk nothing,so MAIL THE COUPON NOW! 
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